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The htjlory 
(Mock not thy affcft,thc vmraded earth ) 

Y our qaandim wife fweares ftill by Venus o!o uc ' 

Shees well, but bad me not commend her to you 
Men. Name her not now fir,lhee's a deadly thear™ 
Held. O pardon, 1 offend. 

mi. I haue thou gallant Troyan feene thee oft 
Laboring for deftiny,make cruell way J 

Through rankes of GrcckUa youch.and I hau? feene thee 
As hot as Perfeus ^ purre thy Thtigian fteed, 

Defpifing many forfaits and fubduments 
When thou haft hung th’aduanced fvvord ith’ayre 

Not letting it decline on the declined, ’ 

Tnat I hauc faid to fome my (landers by, ’ 

Loe Tupuer is yonder dealing li e. 

And I haue feene thee paufe,and take thy breath 
When thataringrofGieekes haue fhrupd thee in 
like an Olympian wraftling. This hauc I feene, * 

But this thy countenance ftill loekt in fteelc, 

1 ncuer faw till now : I knew thy grand-fire* 

And once fought with him,he was afoldier good 
® ut by great Mars the Captaine of vs all, * 1 

Neuer like thee: O let an old man embrace thee 
And worthy warriour welcome to our tents. * j 

^dzne. Tis the old Nefler. ’ ' 

TU H t thee g° od old Chronicle, 

That haft fo long walkt hand in hand with time 

Moft reucrend Nejlor, 1 am g'ad to clafpe thee * 

Neft. I would my armes could match thee in contention. 
nett. 1 would they could. ( r0Vf 

JW* ? by this , white beard Ide ™th thee to moil 

Well, welcome, w'eicome,I haue leene the ime. 

Vltf. I wonder now how yonder Ciity ftands,; 

When we haue here her bafe and pilier by vs ? ’ 

Hell. I know your fauour lord Vtijfes well. 

Ah fir, there’s many a Grecke and.Troyan dead 
Since firft 1 faw your BI e and Diomed } 

InlliiononyourGrcekilbembaffie. ' . - d 

V:it{. Sir I foretold you then what would enfue, . 

My 


' ’ offroylui and, Crejfeida. 

u* orophecic is buthalfe his iourney yet. 

For yonder walls that pertly front your towne. 

Yon towcrs,whofc wanton tops do butte the aouas* 
Muftkiffe their ownc feete. 

Hell. I mud nor belceue you. 

There they ftand ycr,and modeflly I thmke. 

The fall of euery Phrigian ftone will coft, 

A drop ofGrecian bloud : the end crownes all, 

And that old common arbitrator Time^will one day end it; 

riiC So to him wc leaue it. 

Moft gentle and moft valian t lleStvr ; welcome t 
After the Generali, 1 befeech you next 
To feaft with me,and fee me at my tenr. 

Achil. I<hall foreftallthee lordV/#r thou .• _ 

Now Hellorl haue fed mine eyes on thee, (by ioinc. 
j haue with exact view peruide thee H color, & quoted ioynt 
HeB . ! s this Achilles ? '-MW* I am Achilles. 

I Jett m Stand fait e 1 pray thee, let me looke ©n tnee. 

Ach 'd. Behold thy fill. 

Hell. Nay I haue done already. 

Achil . Thou art too briefe,I will the fecond time. 

As 1 would bt'ie thee, vic-w thee lim by lim. 

Hell. O like a booke of fportthou’lt read me ores 
But ther s more in me then thou vnderftandft. 

Why dooft thou fo oppreffe me with thine eye. 

jehil. Tell me you heaucns,in which part of his body 
Shall I deftioy. him : whether there,or there, or there. 

That I may giue the locall wound a namc. 

And make diftinfl the very breach.whercout 
H ellors great fpitit flew : anfwer-me heauens. 

Hell, It would diferedit the bleft gods, proud man, 
Toanfwerfuch a queftion : ftand againe, 

Thinkft thoii to catch my life fo plealantly. 

As to prenominate in niceconie&mc, 

Where thou wilt hit me dead, 

Achil. I tell thee yea. 

Hell, Wen thou an Oracle to tell me fo, 

Ide not beleeuc chee,Hencc-foith gard thee well? 
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